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: M_rs. Dorlon-Lowe De
.clares She Will Scrub
Before She Will Go
., Back to the Old Life,
~‘Because of the Treat-

ment Singers Receive

“Mrs. Martha Dorlon-lowe, who will
make her first appearance in vaudeville
March 11, {s to have the largest salary
ever paid to a singer on the  variety
atage.

“I am through with church-singing
Yorever,” she sald yesterday, as we
talked together in her cosy apartment
in Brookiyn. Mrs. Lowe had just come
in from a visit to ‘the photographer and
fooked very happy and moet attractive
in & taflor-madec gown of gray broad-
oloth and a blue silk walst which just
mitched her eyes.

I have stayed in a church cholr as
tong as I can and retain one particle of
welf-respect. If yvou are unfamliliar with

| the methods of the usual church music
\ committee my statement in this connec-

ddon will mean nothing to you. But If
you know anything about this matter
you will understand that the members
of a church cholr are treated exactly as
though they were of the least import-
ance in the Sunday scrvices, and, in fact,

‘‘he whole wile world. Now, person-
:’L . must say | have been treated
well, but I am resigning just in time to
escape the disagreeables. 1 am not go-
ing to be discharged. | am going of my
own. free will. From the tme I was
twelve years old my ambition was to
sing In Dr. Storrs's church. 1 realized
that ambitlon a year previous to the
death of Dr. Storrs, whom [ loved anl
reverenced with all my heart. But af-
ter his death I dlzcovered that the new
Bfusic Committee wne going to treat the

rs of our cholr just cxactly as
most music committees treat the choirs
in the vasrjous churches.

Gi{gande up my mind to give up
ehureh singing at the expiration
of -y contract and to scrab, f
neeessary, hefore 1 would ever be
a member of n charch cholr again,

«f was notified last week that a change
was to be made and that mv services
would not be required after May 1. |
haly already announced my hxention of
goiftg Into vaudeville. When | tell you
fhow the oldest member of our cholr has
been treated by the church committer
porhaps you will understand me better.
This man has becn singing at  the
Church of the Pllgrims for elght years.
Helfs: an artist through and through
1 personally know that the people ad-
mired his work sincerely. Indesd, they
couldn't help it. He s simpiy #.3uperd
singer. Well, tha Hfusic Committes de-
olded to discharzs dlm, and .or three
“weeks before thev mld Mm he was to
Ju they had his siccessor engaged.
*Wasn't that a contemptible thing to do?
1 am a church member myself. 1 sanil
always love to attend church. But sing
a@ain In a church choir, [ never will.””

“Do you think you will ltke vaude-
ville?' I asked.

vindeed, T do. [ love to sing, and to
give dramatic expressio/t to wong, when
possible. [ should have gone into opera,
pnly'l have very pronounced {deas about
everything. 1 have always maintained
that no woman should go into grand
opern after she ls cightcen.

“HBut let me tell you why | am golng
on the stage. 1 am to have the lurgest
sulary cver pald a vauleville singer.
* Now. the money, as money, duesn’t in-
terest me. But as a means to zending
my son Sydney through college anl to
helping o dear oid aunt of m!ne, who !«
gearly seventy years old and who |s
atout to loge her home, the salary I'm
to get !s an fmportant factor. All my
iIfe has been one struggle to help my-
welf and othere. I want to do yome good
m the world. I love to extenl a helping
huad to those who are struggling ns |
nave struggled. As a girl [ had every
wigy gratified. My father, Sydney Dor-
whPof New York, was a rich man, as
pvery one knows. But T was only ten
fearg old when he dled. Laler I ma 1e
an unfortunate marriage. And now 1
have my two hoys to think of and to
work for.

“T am golng Into vaudeville In the very
pnime of my life. | am In perfect health
1nd epirits and volce, 1 am taking the
rery best of me inti the new lifc. and I
mean to succeed. [ will succeed,” und
\ 1l fist was brought down on a large
nSno wlth‘ a whack.

My youngest hoy is in the navy. He
®» the first petty officer of his grade. My
Ndest boy Is n fine musician and a great
student.” Oh. fle would o through col-
ege (£ he had to work his way. Hut
the result would be a physical wreck.
Hea i & nervous lad. He shan't work

' alg"way through college while he has a

nother with a voice to sing. | told my
gager, rercy Williams, that I'd like
h9libw my check at the end of the first
week to our Church Committee. He
’lllﬁed and sald he hadn’t the slightest
dhjection.*

“What style of songs are you intend-

. Ing to use?’ 1 asked. v
“My first song will be ‘Rose Marle.’
1] tell you why. I must always have

&

. tomething which will take me out of

£

ge

s _alluded to.

£ I'm’awfully peculiar.
iz

myself and’ away fifom ihe audlence,
Now Rose Marie
-name of a faithful and devoted
~has clung to me ever since

M hettor days In the faraway past,
;38 more than my mald now—she Is
y friend. Then in thiw song the sea
80 while I am singing

. aud gelting . my bearings, as It were, |

I thall be thinking ‘of that devoted girl
ind of my bonny boy at sea.

1My second selection will be Bartiett's

‘ : I am not a spiritualist, No:

all® “But 1 bellave somewhers our

lings are known to those who loved

‘heére and who have gone to the great

i Listen,"” and Mrs. Lowe seated

preeif at the grand plano and mang that

it exquisite of songs In a deep and

Ing: contralto, Her volce s rich

.. From Jower D to high B flat

ly @ marvellous range. I spoke

ombers of m
iback have ha
el

family from way,
phenomenal voices,"

third song is a little ;
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"ROM CHURCH CHOIR SHE
" GOES INTO VAUDEVILLE.
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I get 80 mir s that.  And _herc my
superstition comes in again, Ail through |
my life Irfsh peon’ec have been pardea-
iy kind (o me, so I'm golng to =ing ,
this song, old and hackneyed aw it 1"

::Iiu vou dread the first appoarance?”
I drewl nothing but the make-up,’™
she said,  Of course, one must roluge

ind powder a lttle. My mother was a
stifet Methodist, and I was brought up |
to think powider a crime. Of course,
I've ;zot over that nonsense. but when e |
comes to rouging  for the stage Y'ml
afraid 1 shall make rather n mess of (t.

MRS. MARTHA DORLON-LOWE.
B o R e o T I DR M M AL S M R SO S M ¥

Fenthusiastic, determined and full of

IR S SRS R AR S SO M)

1 object to mlekh:f my evelashes all up
with that horrid bhlack stuff though, and
think many actresses make a great
mistnke In ueing = much of {t: don't

.\'Ill
Mra, Lowe impresses one as being the
2rt of woman who succeeds. e |8
that

clusive quality which we call for the
viant of a better word, “magnetism."’
Her volce will be a distinct boon to
vamdeville audlences.

JANE GORDON,

WAR OVE

CHURCH FACTIONS

R SINGER.

One Side Says Pastor Bows to Dic-
tates of Influential Parishioners.
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CHARLOTTE

'

It Is not easy to dismiss a popular

siager from i church cholr. This has
been discovered In the case of Miss
Charlotte Muconda, whose services as
leading soprano have been dispensed

with by the consistory and pastor of the
First Reformed Church, of 8eventh ave-
nue, Brooklyn. The severance of rela-
tions takes place May 1.

The Rev. Dr. Farrar says Miss Ma-
conda leaves because her concert und
other outaide engagements interfered
with her work for the church.

Miss Maconda's friends, on the other
hand, assert that she was too popular
for her own goodl. She Inspired the
Jealousy of a o 1 element In the
church, they say. { that proved her
undoing. They date bLer troubjes from

sttt ettt eiieiieieieleieiel | here. She wan out with hec sister this
. * |afternoon. She married Mr, McGlynn on
| Jan. 1. They have never lived together,

MACONDA.
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the tline she complained of belng In-
suitedd . Sunday after Sunday by two
young women and thelr escorts. They
belonged to prominent famlilles con-
nectel with the church, and thelr of-
fense consisted of mimicking Miss Ma-
conda while she was singing. Extrava-
gant ,grimaces while the singer was
taking a high note was the particular
thlng objecied to,

The astonishing charge {s mada that
when Miss Maconda's complaint was
made to Dr. Farrar he dismissed it by
saylng that It would be better to an-
tagonize the soprano than to discipline
or rebuke the Influential families to
which the grimacers belonged. M

Both sides agree that Miss Maconda
is 4 young woman of rare talent and
unusual graces of person and mind.

(. M. PULLMAN
MAY SOON DIE.

Shattered in Health, He
Is on the Way to
Mexico.

It Iu. thought that the days of young
George M. Pullman are numbered,

He Is now on his way to Mexico for
the benefit of his shattered health, but
=0 serious Is his condition that it ia
doubtful If he ever recovers.

'Pullman, it Is sald, is suffering from
locomotor ataxin anl a general break-
down of health,

Since his most. recent escapade—his
adventures with the Bowers family—he
lived at the Victoria Hotel, in this city,
but so ul did he become that his mother,
from whom he had been estranged, sent
nim to Callfornia.

‘This was about a month ago. Reports

from that State are that his health was
m no way benefitted, and aow he has
otarted for Mexicos

SURPRIE PARTY
PAONED FATAL

Leo Morgenstein Was
Among the Surprised
and His Heart Failed.

The excitoment of a socid] evening at
his club and the pleasure of a surprise
party in which his wifc was one of the
leaders, proved the death of lLeo C. Mor-
genstein, of No, 1041 Myrtle avenue,
HBrooklyn. !

At 3 o'clock this morning Mr. Morgen-
stein, with his wife, sang a parting song
at the rooms of the Doctors’ Bowling
Club, 'at Ritting's Hall, In Floyd sireet,
and an hour later he was dead.

The bowling club of which he was a

member had a match game last night.
About 11 o'clock they were surprised by
their wives and sweethearts, who en-
tered the hall In masquerade costume,

The ladies render a musical pro-
ramme and it was after 3 o'clock whe

Ll;‘ 2 and Mrs. Morgenstein nuoha.q
Immediately thereafter Mr. Morgen-
steln was siricken with heart disease
and died before medical aid reached
m. He was a st and ived with
hus wife and two c! ren near hie store
at No. 1041 Myrile avenus.

Stumford, Conn., and he pretended to be

Glynn told an Evening \World reporter

MRS. NATION NOT
TO SMASH HERE.

-

She Tells of Her Plans in a Letter
to The Evening World.

In reply to a telegram from The Evening World, Mrs. Carrie
Nation has gent a letter saying that she will not “smash” in New

York.

She says:

TOPEKA, Kan., Feb. 23, 1901.

Kind Friend—In reply to your inquiry will say that 1 am at present un-
der arrest In this city, and as my trial will not take place until April or

later you will realize that | am not In
ment as to my future course. I have

position to make any plans or state-
never had any intention of smashing

saloons in States where they are licensed and therefore entitled to legal pro-

tection. Yours for the cause.

Mm. CARRIE NATION.

SAYS BRIDE

IS HELD

BY HER PARENTS.

Young Lawyer Fighting for Possession of His
Wife—Gets Habeas Corpus Writ.

1.ouls McGlynn, a young lawyer, of
No. 176 Broadway, has secured a habeas
corpus for the production of his bride
in the Supreme Court before Justice
Gaynor In® Brooklyn. The lawyer de-
clares that his wife Is held a prisoner
by her father, Edward Moore, Preaident
of the New York and New Jersey Trans-
portation Company.

Mrs. McGlynn's family declares that
she will not return to her husband.
They deny that she is a prisoner or
under nny restraint ami say that she
will have nothing to do with the man
who married her under the pretense
that he was a young man of ineans.

Mr. Moore is wealthy. He lives in
a handrome brown-stone house at No.
111 Prospect Park West, Brooklyn.

In this house McQlynn alleges his
wife has been locked up for weeks and
he has not been allowed to see her or
to communicale with her. It was after
he had made various efforts to reach
her that the ysung Iawyer applled to
Justice Gaynor and secured the writ of
habeas corpus.

Mr. Moore {s i1l at present and cannot
be seenn. This statement was ade at
the Moore home by a young woman, eald
to be Mra. McGlynn's sister:

“It s untrue that Mary is a prisoner

not even for an hour. McGlynn left the
house immedlately after the ceremony
and she has not seen him since.

“He wmarried her under faise pre-
tenses. He llves with his mother at

well-to-10. After the ceremony it came
aut that Mr. McGlynn had no money at
all, He did not even have enough to
pay for the wedding tour. He had no
tickety for the trip. When he tried to
horrow money from Mr. Moore his wife

decided to give him up, and he was
directed to the door.
‘‘She has been living here willingly

ever since and does not want to go (o
hier ‘husband. She has no desire to see
hien aguin. We may make a full state-
ment later, but just now we prefer to
let Mr. McGlynn do the talking. I do
not know much about the young man."”

Myr. McGlynn's Story.

Tnat certain circles of Brooklyn so-|
slety will be intereated when the differ-
ences hetween young Lawyer McGlynn
and his father-in-law are brought out In
cotrt seems certain from what Mr. Mc-
to-day.

Mr., McGlynn. who is a tall, handsome
young man of thirty years, speaks
with a low, well-modulated volce. He
weArs eye-glasses from which dangle a

| sisters—Mnargaret. Florence and Bertha

gold chaln, and his dark-bpo
o - 4 o - 3 w =
tache curis at the ends, He l: !m.k
aq:l‘ varnest in what he says.

Virlle 1 do not care to go Into de-

talls about my diffe
re .
'.\Ii;mrl«- and other mrmho?:'ofurza‘ ’l)rlt:l:
3 will say that it (s true that I

have brought Kn

Lo get my wite,

er at his home,
There wilj algo

beas corpus proceed|
who {s held b';' h:r “r;gt

ir'ov!'lng out of this :r.hll:m B‘;“m‘; :l'l:"
lll)"'!l know Ar, Moore, my f.lho‘r-h’l':

'..\;O,nun‘l‘ganly asked Lawyer McGlynn
man o w3 411 il fou: Be 8l
law than the Supreme l‘mtxrt "ﬁﬁ;e'-."m

Had Momey Kmnowgh.

“It 48 true
:;;:1 Sa. 7 1;1‘?‘ l“m.lx.rrl«l his daughter
u'mr:l( Ahnw money enough to take her
wedding “journey, | had the
Fooms engaged at

rallroad tickets
L and
z‘:\’Ln: 'tfﬂ:nch. Florida, and her fatmer
eneato » and #ald that she was not
sald go. u‘a':-?l ‘;‘ :'::’;;n(\:.rll'l L
s ‘illing t -

but finally did on my"wi?:“-

sent at firsg,
acecount,

“.":\"- llved at No, 111 Prospec: Park
5L ;"l‘:.rh:n_\""!um-hln-law'- house, for
‘hen one night
k;nm'; and was met by Mr.‘klm!r:'w:"(r;'-
deresl me away and threatened to ‘blow
ml) hv-..ul off,” an he put {t. Now, I want-
e ‘m heud so I left. Since then [ have
wrkten to my wife, hut have not re-

vc-_l‘\{’nl an anawer,

es, we were happy together. bu
her sister Margaret didn’t like me. She':
the one who wavs 1 didn't have any

money-.*

‘“There will be no divorce. My sulta
are agalnst m{ father-in-law. He Is a
wealthy man. He lives in a $40,000 house,
aful if he wants to fight, why, I'll give
:.;? all he wants. What | want |s my

Fife,

Mr. MoGiynn also sald that he would
‘have eecured a writ of habeas corpus
h.emro, only he had been deterred by
the death ‘of a relative at Stamford,
Conn., where he formerly |lved.

Engage’d nt Ashury 'ark.

He first met his wife (formerly Mary
Moore) in September, 159. He courted
her continually until July. when he went
with her to Asbury Park. N. J., In com-
pany with one of her wsisters. There
they became engaged io be inarried on
Jan, 1 last,

The marréage, which was celebrated at
8. Aurustines Churcn In Mrookisn,
was a fashionable evernst. The bride's

—acted as brideemaids, and Mr. Moors
gave his Jaughter away.

More than one hundred guests attended
the wedding banquet at the home of the
bride’'s parents.

8ince the wedding none of the friends
of young ‘Mrs. McGlynn remember hav-
ing ecen her outside of her father's
house. They t(hought she must have
gona to live at Stamford with her hus-

and.

READ SAD POEM
TOOK TWO LIVES

Children Heard Father
Count Three Before
Killing His Wife.

BAVANNAH, Feh, 2B—Insanity ls
given as the cause of the murder of
Mrs. Alken by her husband, Dr. Willlam
F. Alken, who was formerly connected
with the Health Department of New
York City. After he had shot his wife
Dr. Alken blew out his own brains and
died beside her hody.

The doctor, who was an eye and ear
specialist, lived In a fashionable part
of thn city. Hla eleven-year-old mson
Conrad rushed Into the police station
nesr the Alken home early yesterday
ard sald that his father had killed his
mother. Mra. Alken =as found on her
beil witk & bullet hole in her temyple
and her husband lay on the floor with
n bullet through his temple,

Three children, terror stricken,
in the adjoining room.

The children heard a quarrel. Then
they heard their father count three
and fire. Again he counted three and
fired on the third count.

‘The following is a poera found on Dr.
Afken's table:

I1B0LATION,
When my naked soul shall feel
Primal darkness softly steal
Closer, closer all abeut,
Blotting )l the light of living out,
like a garmant soft and warm,
Grateful to my shrinking form,
Promise of the welcome sleep
Free of dreams and oh! so long and deep;

were

When the mother angel Rest

Gently folde me to her breast,

ow far off and dsn will be

All these Joys and pains ‘twizt Lhee and me,
Naked then my woul shall feel

Primal darknegQ wftiy steal

Cleser, eloser all about,

Dlotting all light of living out.

This was the third attempt of the
doctor to take his life and the second
time he tried to kill his wife,

Mrs. Alken was Miss Anna Kempton
Potter, of New Bedford, Mass. She was
talented and wealthy.

——— I —e—
Postmaster Arrested.
\BRIDGETON, Fed. 25.—Vincent Tubman, Post-
master st Dividing Creek, has been arrested by

EX-ARMY OFFICER
KILLS HIMSELF.

John Hunt Jumps from
a Fifth-Story Window
to His Death.

Joan Hunt, forty-one ycars old, who
sald he was an ex-lleutenant of the
United Btates army, killed himeeif early
to-day by jumping through the airshaft
of No. 18 West One Hundred and Firs:
wtreat from the fAfth floor. He fell on his
head.

Hunt lived with the family of Albert
Karl on the top floor.

To the Karls and to cvery one In the
neightrorhood he wns a great deal of a
mystery.  lle gave llttle information
about his family bevond saying that his
father and mother were bhoth dead, and
that he had a sister living somewhere
in the city. His father and mother, he
sald on cne cccasfon, had both died {n-
sane,

That he had been in the army there
was Iittle doubt. He showed the utmest
familUarity with the service, but never
would tell what regiment he had served
in.

He never worked and always had
money. {e drew a good pensaion, he
said, having been retired for disability.

Hunt was fond of exercise and usually
took a long walk each day. For several

days he had comulnlnvd of feeling i1l
but yeslerday ook his walk as usuaf
und returned in time to take supper
wita the famlly,

He retired about 930 o'clock to his
room in the centro of the flat. Hunt's
bed backed upon the alrshaft window.
the v r part of the window just clear-
Ing the bedstead.

At 6 A. M. Mrs. Karl was aroused by a
crash of breaking glass. ller husband
rushed into Hunt's room. It was empty,
but the upper part of the window was
open. Hunt had climbed on the bed und
jumped Into the alrshaft.

e aétruck and mmashed a window In
the flat beiow on the way down,

Hunt, it |s sald, was born In Utlca.

— e S e et

DUG UP SKULLS IN BOWERY.

Workmen Belleved to lilave Unm-
covered 0Old Cemetery.

Ten human skullsa and some bones
were unearttied to-day at 231 Bowery
while men were excavating there.

It is belleved that they uncoverad the

the Post-Ofice ofictals. changed with being short
18 blo accoun® about 0400. -
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site of an okitime cameterv. now gene-
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| later Sig. Cassl returned,

Mrs. Emile Cassi Oddly
Disappears from Her
Home, but Yields to
Cassi's. Entreaties to
Return’to Him.

Couple Met When Cassi
Was First Violin, and
After Many Adven-
tures He Won the
Lovely Cuban.

There was tremendous excitement iIn
the flat housa No. 24 West Ninety-ninth
street from B o'clock yesterday after-
noon until ¥ o'clock to-day.

Emile Cassl, a first violin of Paris, a
soldier of the Foreign Legion of France,
a ranchman of Arizona, a Rough Rider
of the Spanish war, a policeman of Ha-
vana and goodness knows what not else,
had lost his wife.

Rut suddenly the excitement ceased,
for ahe who had fled had returned; she
who was lost was found. She, the wife,
Cocola, after spending the night with
triends, concluded she loved the first
wolin, and at 1 o'clock this afternoon
he brought her back to the bijou fiat
which had been the scene of so much
angulsh.

She Is young, beautiful and spirited.
She is a descendant of Cuban revolu-
tionary heroes, and she married Cassi
under very romantic clrcumstances.

Snid He Was Jemlous.

RBut she ran away from home yester-
day afternoon, telling her white-halred
mother, the Senora Fernandes y Ces-
p-des, that she could no longer stand
the Inordinate jealousy of Sig. Cassl,
and that she, Cocola Fernandes y Cee-
pedes Cassl, had determined to move.

Then she left the house. This was at
4 o'clock yesterday afternoon. An hour
He I3 em-
A secret service bureau of
His mother-in-law told him
tearfully that Colcola had gone. He
wept. He raved. He threw things
around. Tenants of fhe fiag below be-
came alarmed when the plaster begun
to fall. To their anxlous inquiries Cassl
explained  his 2motlon tersely:

“Cocola has gone,” he mald, and they
understood, for they knew that he loved
her devotedly and often nolsily.

When his emotion was somewhat
apent Sig. Cassl called a cab and
drove to the homes of every one whom
he psheught might be sheltering Cocola.
All tn vain. Cocola was not to be found.

Could not Find Cocola.

AL 4 o'clock this morning the cab halt-
ed in front of Police Headquarters. Big-
Casst burst Into the sergeant's office.

“Cocola has gone! he shouted.

Thereupon a general alarm wae sont

ployed by
scme kind.

CUBAN BRIDE RETURNS
TO JEALOUS HUSBAND.

MRS. EMILE CASSI.

a4

r e
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out for Coconla, and 8ig. Cassi was
driven back to the lttle nest on Ninety-
ninth street, where he found a group
of Cuban patriots, all of whom had
known Coocola.

81g. Casal wept a littie more, and then
retired. The Cuban patriots gravely dis-
cussed the situation for an hour or
more and then they, too, retired.

Shortly before 2 A. M. to-day there
came a soft peal on tha Cassl bell. Boft
though it was, it aroused the signor
Rushing into the hall he beheld a great,
rude man, with a heavy black mua-
tache, who msid he bore a note for
the Senora Fernandez y Cespedes,

“Give it to me!" cried the signor.
snmtohing It from the hand of the as-
tonished man,

It was from Cocola.

The signor, according to the nelghbors
who were gathered on every landlng,
tore his hair for several minutes ut-
tered wild cries in the lLatin tongue, and
then dashed into his apartments, emerg-
ing therefrom a few minutes later ac-
companled by the Senors Fernandes y
(Ceapedes. They had not returned at 3
o'clock this afternoon, but as the signor
handed his mother-in-law into a cab
he maid:

“Ha! I am on the track of Cocolal!”

And the janitor, to whom the remark
was addressed, offered him congratula-
tlons,

A Marriage of Romance.

The story ot the courtship and mar-
riage of 8ig. Cassl to the beautiful Co-
cola Is one which sent the Sunday news-
papers Into paroxysms of delight a year
ago. Cocola was beautiful, and the
s'gnor was brave. Cobola had nursed
the wounded and had softened the dy-
ing moments of the stricken on the
battleflelds of Cuba.

The signor, while leading the Rough
Riders up the far-famed hill of San
Juan, his bugle sounding in the ears
of Col. Roosevelt in clarion tones, fell
wounded by a Mauser bullet.

It was C(ocola who bound up the
wound, and it was she who fed him
beef tea and stroked his fevered brow
with gentle touch during the days of his
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convalescence. And when the signor, in

his impassloned Itallan tones, asked her

to ba his, the senorita whispersd backt
a timid, but ineffably tendor *“yes.”’
He Killed His Man.

The war over the signor weat ¢o
Havana and became a lleutenant ef
polica. The preparations for his mas=
rlage to Cocola were completed. The
ceremony was to be perforenel om &
Thursday. :

On Wednesday the signor, on duty fa
front of the Hotel Ingieterra, saw an fae
toxicated Cuban attempt to shoot am
urarmed citizen. The signer sprang
forward and wamed him. The Cuban
turned the revolver on the lleutenast of
police and shot at him. The bullet weil®

wild, and the Meutsoant drew his own

weapon, fired, and the Cuban was ne
more. !

He was 1odged in prison, charged with/
murder, but the love of Cooola was
stanch and true. Bhe went to @e
prison next day and was wedded te
the brave signor by an American priest.
No Cuban priest would perferm the

ceremony because the signor had Milled -
a native, ;

A lHomeymoon in Jall.

For eight months the signor stayad fa
jall, but it was a honeymoon, for Ow-
coln was allowed by the authorities ¢9
live with her Fxmile in a emall room
off the warden's office There
cooked and ate their tamales and 4rasit
thelr “Vermouth Amerioano.’” Finally
the signor was set at MNberty, whelly '
exonerated, and they came to New
York.

Cocola, it should be seid, is Americas
born, but has aa rich blood as ever came
from the Pearl of the Antilles. Her
father was the founder of the city of
Manzanilla; her cousin was the famous
Gen, Demetrio Castillo, and her unele,
Salvator Cisneros, President of Cuba. -

As for the signor he was dora (n
Monte Carlo.

When the signor and Cocola had agais
settled down to happy married Nfe
they refused themselves to all callers.
Even Detective Walsh, who had t a
sleepiess night searching for Cocois,
was denled nll information.

“It's nobody’'s business but our own,”
rh;-”-lxnor shouted down the speakiag
tube.

WIFE DIED AS
HUSBAND SLEPT

Mrs. Jungwirth Com-
mitted Suicide After
a Quarrel with Him.

After a quarrel with her hushand
and In despalr because of thelr poor
cirrumstances, Mra. Annle Jungwirth,
twenty-two years old, drank carbolle
ncld to-day. She died at Hellevue Hos-
pital at 6 o'clock, She lilved with her

husband. Charles Jungwirth, at his
home, No. 36 Heventh street. He haa

locked himself in his room and will not
see any one.

The couple had heen married four
Mrs. Jungwirth was a handsome

years.

im with large dark eyes, masacs of
raven black hair and fine figure.

The husband is In hurd luck. He
worked at varlous occupations, the
neighbors say. but at none was he a
AUuccens,

Mrs. Jungwirth went out last night

and 414 not return un:l 3 o'clock this
morning.

Her husband was walting for her and
reproached her for being out until such
an hour. A quarrel ensued, After Jung-
wirth had expressed his feelings he went
to bhed, leaving his wife in the kitchen.
She had not even removed her coat.

She went to the kitchen and drank
the acld.
A few minutes later Jungwirth was

aroused by his wife's groans. He found
her in agony In the Kitchen, Heslde her
on the foor was the empty bottle.
Juigewirth called for help and the

womun was sent to Hellevue, where she
died,
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Killed by a Fall.

PHILADELPHIA, Feb. 2%.—-Major
Lynford lardner fell down tha stoop
of his home to-day und died later with
a fractured skull. Ha was about sixty.
five years o!d, Major Lardner was
aoting  Assistant Paymaster in the

United States Navy during the civil

war {rom Dec. §, 1662 until Dec, 34, 1064,

AT IN WINDOW L HOMMEDIEU
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Gruesome Spectacle

Seen by Passers on
the Bowery.

Seated In a chair, that had been pulled
over to a window ro that its occupant
conld wee and be seen from the street
below, Albert Bernsteln fired a bulles
through hils heart to-day.

The act was done in hix room at the
Oceldental Hotel, Bowery and Broome

street,

Bernstein was a showman, and for
yours pas’ had taken out anatomi.
cal cxhibitions over the country falr

cireult. During the winter months ha
conducted resorts on the Bowery. lHe
was a married man, his wife and three
ahtidren living at No, 32 West One Hun.
dred and Twolfth street, bhut at times
he would !euve home for weeks and re-
s'de at Bowery hotels.

He went to the Occeidental Hotel a
week ago. His health was poor, but he
was preparing to take a show out on

tue road.
Bernstein was seen about the hotel as

late as midnight., Some tlme later ho
went to his room and r1aade eareful
feath,  He shaved ami

preparations for
fressed 10 his best sult of clothes, Then
he drew his armchalr over to the low,
old-fashioned hotel window and looked
out on the lights and the folly of the
Bowery.

It was oharacteristic of the man that
he drew aside hils clothing when he
pressel the revolver to his bosom, and
the hand that steadied the muzzle of the
weapon held a towel to stanch the flow
of blood. lils garments were nelthor
seared nor stained ny the shot,
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iKilled by a Fall from BDed,
MIDDLETOWN, N, Y., Feb, 28 —Wil-
inm B. Mliller, a prominent resident of
Wallk{ll, fell out of bed to-day and sus-
talned injuries from which he died. e
was eighty-three yoars old.
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KILLS HIMSELF.

In Ill Health He Com-
mits Suicide at His
Home.

GREAT NECK, L. I, Feb. -
health is supposed to have been the
motive for the suicide of Theodore
I Hommediey, who shot himselt at bis
home here,

e was thirty vears old, and was fore
merly & member of the firm of Theo-
dore & James [.'Hommedleu, of Long
Island City. Two years ago he retired
on account of ill-heaith.

For several weeks, the relatives sa¥,
Theodors had been suffering from the®
grip. and ho seemed to be greatly A4ioe

couraged, In a Nt of Jdespondency be
«hot himsel! as he lay in bed. Ha was
A son of the late James H. L'Homme-
dleu, once a prominent bullder of New

York,

KILLED BY A YELLOW BRICK.

Wad It Been Ned Richard K. Pay
Would Not Have to i'ay $1000=,
It was a yellow brick that killed the

husband of Marguerita Koch. Because

the brick was yellow Instead of red, she
was awarded $10,000 damages yestorday
in a suit brought in the Supreme Court
agninst Richard K. Fox, as owner ot
the Pollce Gazette Bullding In Franklin

Bquare.
"‘hn brick which killed Koch was %-
Jeged to havoe fallen from the Fox bulld-
ing while repalrs were bein made. Seve
eral witnesses swore that the brick was
red and the defense insisted that as none
but yellow bricks were used In the re-
airs it could not have been one of thelr

ks that kllled Kooh.
Ficke L Med that Koch met.

But the jury dec
his denth !mn’1 n vellow brick an:

ve
E"" Koch a verdict. She had luﬂu ;
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